Locals knew Aspen was through 


when silk shirts plunged 
past gold chains. 


1st example, Saul Z. Gaul, Producer. 
"I'm ambassador to these dumb 


cowboys & their silly whores: 
They never seen a Jew before! 


On my chest ain’t hair, it's fur! 
I'm a wolf who’Lll eat any fuckin 
thing, or -body. Grrrrr!” 


Made smaller noises at film festivals 
before morphing terminally purple one 
4 AM in, arguably, the seediest room in 


Vegas. 2d, Armando, who broke hearts. 
A club formed of his victims & they met 
at Caribou weekly to pick the slime off. 


3rd, Kurt, a mail carrier from Amsterdam 
whose hairless, milky skin bleached out 
this Mediterranean mode, & who blew 


his life savings 
&, in a snowbank, 
Armando. 


